NEIL YOUNG 


AFTER THE GOLDRUSH - NEIL YOUNG 


from: AFTER THE GOLDRUSH 


INTRO: 
D(addE) DG (x2) 


G D G 
Well, I dreamed I saw the knights in armour coming, 
D G 
Sayin' something about a queen. 
D A 
There where peasants singin' and drummers drummin' 
G A 
And the archer split the tree. 
Bm C 
There was a fanfare blowin' to the sun 
G C 
that was floating on the breeze. 
D A 
Look at Mother Nature on the run 
C G 
In the nineteen seventies. 
D A 
Look at Mother Nature on the run 
C G 


In the nineteen seventies. 


I was lying in a burned out basement 

With a full moon in my eye 

I was hoping for replacement 

When the sun burst through the sky 

There was a band playing in my head 

And I felt like getting high 

I was thinking about what a friend had said 
I was hoping it was a lie 

Thinking about what friend had said 

I was hoping it was a lie 


Horn solo (lasts one verse) 


Well I dreamed I saw the silver spaceship flying 
In the yellow haze of the sun 

There were children crying and colours flying 
All around the chosen one 

All in a dream, all in a dream 

The loading had begun 

Flying mother nature's silver seed 

To a new home in the sun 

Flying mother nature's silver seed 

To a new home 


NOTES: 
INTRO: DaddE -> D 
In other words hammer-on the first string as you hit the opening D. 


ALABAMA - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 


INTRO: 

F G Em7 
FGFC 
F G Em7 


VERSE: 

FG Em7 

Oh oh Alabama, 

F G F C 

The devil fools with the best laid plans 
F G Em7 

Swing low Alabama. 

F D 

You got the spare change - you got to feel strange 
E F G 

And now the moment is all that it meant. 


CHORUS 1: 

Am 

Alabama - you got the weight on your shoulders 
C D 

That's breaking your back. 

Am 

Your cadillac has got a wheel in the ditch 
C D 

And a wheel on the track. 


VERSE: 

Oh oh Alabama, 

Banjos playing through the broken glass 
Windows down in Alabama 

See the old folks tied in white ropes 

Hear the banjos, don't it take you down home 


(At end of verse go from G to a couple of bars of Am) 


INTERLUDE: 
F G Em7 
FGFC 
F G Em7 
FD E FG 


REPEAT CHORUS 1 

VERSE: 

Oh oh Alabama, 

Can I see you and shake your hand 
Make friends down in Alabama. 

I'm from a new land, I come to you and 
See all this ruin, What are you doing? 
CHORUS 2: 

Am 

Alabama - you've got the rest of the Union 
D 

To help you along 

Am 

What's going wrong? 


F G Em7 


ALBUQUERQUE - NEIL YOUNG 


from: TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT 


Em D 
Well they say that Santa Fe 
Em D 
is less than ninety miles away 
Em G A 
and i've got time to roll a number and rent a car 
G Em D 


Oh Al -bu querque 


I've been flying down the road 
and I've been starving to be alone 
Independent from the sea that I've known 


CHORUS 
Instrumental Verse (harmonica solo) and Chorus (pedal steel solo) 


So I'll stop where I can 

Find some fried eggs and country ham 

I'll find somewhere where they don't care who I am. 
CHORUS 

ALREADY ONE - NEIL YOUNG 


from: COMES A TIME 


INTRO: D Dmaj7 D6 A7 (x2) 


D Dmaj7 Em7 Cmaj7 

What can I Do  . What can I say___ runnin' down 
AT D Dmaj7 D6 A7 

this suspicious highway? 
D Dmaj7 Em7 

Icantforget ^ how____ love let me down 
Cmaj7 A7 D Dmaj7 

and when we meet — it still gets in my way. —_ 
D6 A7 

But we're 

CHORUS: 
D Dmaj7 G Gmaj7 A7 G 

Already one already one now only time can come between 
AT D Dmaj7 G Gmaj7 
us, cause were already one Our little son 
AT D Dmaj7 D9 D Dmaj7 D6 A7 D Dmaj7 D6 A7 


won't let us forget. 


ADDITIONAL LYRICS: 

Your laughing eyes, your crazy smile, 
Every time I look in his FAce. 

I can't Believe how love lasts awhile 

And it looks like forever in the first place. 


CHORUS 


In my new life, I'm traveling light, 

Eyes wide open for the next move. 

I can't go wrong till I get right, 

But I'm not falling back in the same groove. 


CHORUS 


CHORDS 
D6:xx0202 


A MAN NEEDS A MAID - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 
BbFCGBbDm 


Dm C 

My life is changin' in so many ways 
Bb F 

I don't know who to trust anymore 

Dm C 

There's a shadow runnin' through my days 
Bb Dm 

Like a beggar goin' from door to door 


Dm C 

I was thinkin' that maybe I'd get a maid 
Bb F 

Find a place nearby for her to stay 

Dm Am7 

Just someone to keep my house clean - 
Bb Dm 

Fix my meals and go away. 


DmC Bb Dm7 GFEm7 
A maid A man needs a maid. 
DmC BbDm 
A maid 
GFEm7 FC 


Am GF Em7 Dm7 
It's hard to make that change 
Am G F Em7 Dm7 GaddCD BbF 
When life and love turn strange and cold 
C G Bb F 
To give a love, you gotta live a love. 
C G Bb F 
To live a love, you gotta be part of. 
C G BbDm 
When will I see you again? 


Dm C 
A while ago somewhere I don't know when 
Bb F 
I was watching a movie with a friend. 
Dm Am7 
I fell in love with the actress. 
Bb Dm 
She was playin' a part that I could understand 
DmC Bb Dm7 GF Em7 
A maid A man needs a maid. 
DmC Bb 
A maid A man needs 
Gm Dm Em Em7 
a maid. 
C G Bb Dm 
When will I see you again? (hold) 


CHORDS: GaddC x30003 


AMBULANCE BLUES - NEIL YOUNG 


from: ON THE BEACH 


C F 

Back in the old folky days 

Am Em D 

The air was magic when we played 

C F 

The riverboat was rockin' in the rain 

Am Em D 

Midnight was the time for the raid 

G 

Oh, Isabela, proud Isabela 

Am 

They tore you down and plowed you under 
Bm 

You're only real with your make-up on 
G D 

How could I see you and stay too long 

C F 

All along the Navajo Trail 

Am Em D 

Burn-outs stub their toes on garbage pails. 
C F 

Waitresses are cryin' in the rain 

Am Em D 

Will their boyfriends pass this way again 
G 

Oh, Mother Goose, she's on the skids 
Am 

Sure ain't happy, neither are the kids 

Bm C 

She needs someone that she can scream at 
G D 


And I'm such a heel for makin' her feel so bad 
C F 
I guess I'll call it sickness gone 


Am Em D 

It's hard to say the meaning of this song 
C F 

An ambulance can only go so fast 

Am Em D 

It's easy to get buried in the past 

C F Am Em D 


When you try to make a good thing last 


Harmonica: G C GC Am G C G C Am 


G 

Isaw today in the entertainment section 
Am 

There's room at the top for private detection 
Bm C 

To Mom and Dad this just doesn't matter 
G D 

But it's either that or pay off the kidnapper 
C F 

So all you critics sit alone 

Am Em D 


You're no better than me for what you've shown 

C F 

With your stomach pump and your hook and ladder dreams 
Am Em D We could get 

together for some scenes 


Harmonica: G C G C Am G C G C AmG 


Well, I'm up in T.O. keepin' jive alive 
And out on the corner it's half past five 
But the subways are empty 

And so are the cafes 

Except for the Farmer's Market 

And I still can hear him say 


You're all just pissin' in the wind 

You don't know it but you are 

And there ain't nothin' like a friend 

Who can tell you you're just pissin' in the wind 


I never knew a man could tell so many lies 
He had a different story for every set of eyes 
How can he remember who he's talking to 
Cause I know it ain't me, and hope it isn't you 


ARE YOU READY FOR THE COUNTRY - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 
INTRO: AGED 


G F D 

Slipping and slidin and playin dominoes 

G F D 

Lefting and then righting; it's not a crime you know. 

A G F D 

You gotta tell your story boy, before it's time to go. 
G F D 

Are you ready for the country because it's time to go? 
G F D 

Are you ready for the country because it's time to go? 


AGFD 
GFD(2) 
AGFD 


I was talkin' to the preacher - said God was on my side 
Then I ran into the hangman - he said "it's time to die" 
You gotta tell your story boy You know the reason why. 
Are you ready for the Country - because it's time to go? 
Are you ready for the Country - because it's time to go? 


AGFD 


TO FADE: 
GFD 


BLOWING IN THE WIND - NEIL YOUNG 


from: WELD 
VERSE 1: 
G C G 
How many roads must a man walk down 
G C G 
before you can call him a man? 
G C G 
And how many seas must a white dove sail 
G C D 
before she sleeps in the sand? 
G C G 
And how many times must the cannonballs fly 
G C G 
before they are forever banned? 
CHORUS: 
C D G Em 
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind 
C D G 


The answer is blowing in the wind (guitar noises and feedback) 


VERSE 2: 

How many times must a man look up 
before he can see the sky? 

And how many ears must one man have 
before he can hear people cry? 

How many deaths will it take 'till he knows 
too many people have died? 


CHORUS 


RIFF 1 
RIFF 2 
RIFF 1 


w/RIFF 3: 
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind 
the answer is blowing in the wind 


VERSE 3: 

How many years can a mountain exist 

before it is washed to the sea? 

And how many years can some people exist 
before they're allowed to be free? 

And how many times can a man turn his head 
pretending he just doesn't see? 


CHORUS (x2) 


COMES A TIME - NEIL YOUNG 


from: COMES A TIME 


INTRO: G 

VERSE 1: 

G Bm 

Comes a time, when you're driftin 
D Am7 C 


Comes a time when you settle down 
G Bm 

Comes a light, feelin's liftin' 

D Am7 C 

Lift that baby right up off the ground 


CHORUS: 
G 
O-Oh 
F C G 
This old world keeps spinnin round 
F C G 
It's a wonder tall trees ain't laying down 
Dm7 G 
There comes a time. 


VERSE 2: 

You and I, we were captured 

We took our souls and we flew away 
We were right we were giving 

That's how we kept what we gave away 


CHORUS 


INSTRUMENTAL (VERSE CHORDS) 


CHORUS 
REPEAT AND FADE: 
Dm7 G 


comes a time. 


CORTEZ THE KILLER - NEIL YOUNG 


from: ZUMA 


INTRO & CHORDS: 
Em D Am7 Am7* 


Em 
He came dancing across the water 
D 
With his galleons and guns 
Am7 
Looking for the new world 
Am7* 
In that palace in the sun 


Em 

On the shore lay Montezuma 
D 

With his coca leaves and pearls 

Am7 

In his halls he often wandered 

Am7* 

With the secrets of the worlds. 
Em 

And his subjects gathered round him 

D 
Like the leaves around a tree 
Am7 
In their clothes of many colours 
Am7* 

For the angry gods to see. 
Em 

And the women all were beautiful 
D 

And the men stood straight and strong 

Am7 
They offered life in sacrifice 
Am7* 
So that others could go on. 


Hate was just a legend 

And war was never known 
The people worked together 
And they lifted many stones 


They carried them to the flatlands 
And they died along the way 

But they built up with their bare hands 
What we still can't do today. 


And I know she's living there 
And she loves me to this day 
I still can't remember when 
Or how I lost my way. 


He came dancing across the water 
Cortez, Cortez 
What a killer. 
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COWGIRL IN THE SAND - NEIL YOUNG 


from: 4 WAY STREET 


TUNING: down 1 step (DGCFAD) 


Am F 
Hello cowgirl in the sand 
Am F 


Is this place at your command 

C G Fmaj7 G 

Can I stay here for awhile 

C G Fmaj7 G 

Can I see your sweet sweet smile 


CHORUS: 
Dm7 Em7 C F 
Old enough now to change your name 

Dm7 Em7 C E 
When so many love you is it the same 

Dm 

Its the woman in you that makes you want to 
C Cmaj7F Riff2 then Riffl(a&b only afer 1st verse) 
Play this game 


Am F 
Hello ruby in the dust 
Am F 


Has your band begun to rust 

C G Fmaj7 G 

After all the sin we've had 

C G Fmaj7 G 

I was hoping that we'd turn bad 


Am F 
Hello woman of my dreams 
Am F 


Is this not the way it seems 

C G Fmaj7 G 

Purple words on a gray background 

C G Fmaj7 G 

To be a woman and to be turned down 
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CRIPPLE CREEK FERRY - NEIL YOUNG 


from: AFTER THE GOLDRUSH 


INTRO: 

G AmC GAmC 
CHORUS: 

G Am C 


Hey hey cripple creek ferry 
G C G 
Butting through the overhanging trees 
Am C 
Make way for the cripple creek ferry 
G 


The water's going down 
C G AmC 
It's a mighty tight sque eze 


G AmC 


G 
All alone the captain stands 


Hasn't heard from his deck hands 
C 
The gambler tips his hat and walks 
G (OG 
Towards the door 
D7 Am 
It's the second half of the cruise 
C G AmC 
And you know he hates to lose / / 


Hey hey cripple creek ferry 

Butting through the overhanging trees 
Make way for the cripple creek ferry 
The water's going down 

It's a mighty tight squeeze (to fade) 
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DON'T BE DENIED - NEIL YOUNG 


from: TIME FADES AWAY 


INTRO/FILL: (play twice) 
E|-----9---9---9---7---7---0---0--| 
B|-----10--10--10--8---8---8---8--| 
G|-----0---0---0---0---0---0---0--| 


D A 

When I was a young boy, 

D A 

My mama said to me 

AT Em7 

Your daddy's leavin' home today, 
AT Em7 

Ithink he's gone to stay. 

D A 

We packed up all our bags 
D A 

And drove out to Winnipeg. 


When we got to Winnipeg 

I checked in to school. 

I wore white bucks on my feet, 
When I learned the golden rule. 

The punches came fast and hard 
Lying on my back in the school yard. 


Don't be denied, don't be denied. (3) 


Well pretty soon I met a friend, 

He played guitar. 

We used to sit on the steps at school 
And dream of being stars. 

We started a band, 

We played all night. 


The businessmen crowded around 
They came to hear the golden sound 
There we were on the Sunset Strip, 
Playing our songs for the highest bid. 
We played all night 

The price was right. 


Don't be denied, don't be denied. (3) 


Well, all that glitters isn't gold 

Iknow you've heard that story told. 

And I'm a pauper in a naked disguise 

A millionaire through a business man's eyes. 
Oh friend of mine 

Don't be denied. 


Don't be denied, don't be denied. — (3) 


DOWN BY THE RIVER - NEIL YOUNG 


from: EVERYBODY KNOWS THIS IS NOWHERE 


INTRO: (play 5 times) 
Em7 Asus4 A9 A 


VERSE: 
Em7 A4 A9 A 

Be on my side, I'll be on your side, baby 
Em7 A4 A9 A 

There is no reason for you to hide 
Em7 A4 A9 A 

It's so hard for me staying here all alone 
Em7 A4 A9 A 

When you could be taking me for a ride. 


CHORUS: 
C Bm 

Yeah, 
C Bm 

She could drag me over the rainbow, 
C Bm D 

send me a-way 

G D A 

Down by the ri-ver 
G D A 

I shot my ba-by 
G D A 

Down by the ri-ver 
Em7 A Em7 A 
Dead, oh, shot her dead. 


VERSE: 

You take my hand, I'll take your hand 
Together we may get away 

This much madness is too much sorrow 
It's impossible to make it today. 


CHORUS 


VERSE: 

Be on my side, I'll be on your side, baby 
There is no reason for you to hide 

It's so hard for me staying here all alone 
When you could be taking me for a ride. 


CHORUS 


Repeat chorus to fade. 


DOWN TO THE WIRE - NEIL YOUNG 


from: DECADE 

G C 

Ev'ry time you touch her sets your hands on fire, 
G C 


and ev'ry thing you've got is all that she requires. 
B 
And you hang on, hang on, hang on 
D 
to the words of a lier. 
C D G C 
You can feel it's getting down to the wire. 


G 


All the hurt you thought was gone has now returned, 
and ev'ry thing she's laughing at is all you learned. 
And you let go, let go, let go, 

'cause you know youre getting tired. 

Can you feel it getting down to the wire? 


G 


Take the time to close your eyes and look around, 
'cause anyone who helped you out can let you down. 
And look out, look out, look out; 

the voice is now the choir. 

Can you feel it getting down to the wire? 


15 


HARVEST - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 


CHORDS: 
Dmaj7add9/A x00220 


INTRO: 
D Dmaj7add9/A D Dmaj7add9/A 


D A G D 
Did I see you down in a young girl's town 
DA D A Af 
With your mother in so much pain? 


G A Bm E 
I was almost there at the top of the stairs 
D D/A D D/A 


With her screamin' in the rain. 


CHORUS: 
D A G D 
Did she wake you up to tell you that 
D/A D A AFE 
It was only a change of plan? 
G A Bm E 
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup 
D D/A D D/A 
With the promise of a man. 


D D/A D D/A 


D A G D 

Did I see you walking with the boys 
DA D A AE 
Though it was not hand in hand? 
G A Bm E 

And was some black face in a lonely place 

D Dmaj7add9/A D Dmaj7add9/A 
When you could understand? 


CHORUS: 
D A G D 
Did she wake you up to tell you that 
D/A D A AFE 
It was only a change of plan? 
G A Bm E 
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup 
D Dmaj7add9/A D Dmaj7add9/A 
With the promise of a man. 


Will I see you give more than I can take? 
Will I only harvest some? 

As the days fly past will we lose our grasp 
Or fuse it in the sun? 


CHORUS: 
D A G D 
Did she wake you up to tell you that 
D/A D A AFE 
It was only a change of plan? 
G A Bm E 
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup 
D Dmaj7add9/A D D/A 
With the promise of a man. 
G A Bm E 
Dream up, dream up, let me fill your cup 
D D/A D 
With the promise of a man. 
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HEART OF GOLD - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 


INTRO: (repeat twice) 


ALONG WITH HARMONICA INTRO RIFF: 


Em C D G (x3) 


Em C D G 

I want to live, I want to give 

Em C D G 

I've been a miner for a heart of gold 
Em C D G 

It's these expressions I never give 
Em G 

That keep me searching for a heart of gold 
C (RIFF) G 

And I'm getting old 

Em G 

Keep me searching for a heart of gold 
C (RIFF) G 

And I'm getting old 


ALONG WITH 2nd HARMONICA RIFF: 
Em C D G (x3) 


Em C D G 

I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood 
Em C D G 

I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold 
Em C D G 

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line 
Em G 

That keeps me searching for a heart of gold 
C (RIFF) G 

And I'm getting old 

Em G 

That keeps me searching for a heart of gold 
C (RIFF) G 

And I'm getting old 


ALONG WITH FINAL HARMONICA RIFF: 
Em C D G (x3) 


Em D Em 
Keep me searching for a heart of gold 
Em D Em 
You keep me searching and I'm getting old 
Em D Em 
Keep me searching for a heart of gold 
Em G 


I've been a miner for a heart of gold 


C (RIFP)G 
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HELPLESS - NEIL YOUNG 


from: UNPLUGGED 


INTRO: 

CGF (x6) 

C G F 

There is a town in north Ontario, 
C G F 


With dream comfort memory to spare, 

C G F 

And in my mind I still need a place to go, 
C G F 

All my changes were there, 


Blue, blue windows behind the stars, 
Yellow moon on the rise, 

Big birds flying across the sky, 

Throwing shadows on our eyes. Leave us... 


C G F 

Helpless, helpless, helpless 

C G F 

Baby can you hear me now? 

C G F 

The chains are locked and tied across the door, 
C G F 

Baby, sing with me somehow. 


CGF (x4) 

Blue, blue windows behind the stars, 
Yellow moon on the rise, 

Big birds flying across the sky, 

Throwing shadows on our eyes. leave us... 
Helpless, helpless, helpless (x4) 

CGF (x2) 


Helpless, helpless, helpless 
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I AM A CHILD - DECADE 


from: DECADE 
NOTE: There is a walk down between the C and Am of the verses: 
E--------- 1----------------- Q----------- Q--------- Q--------- 1--- 
B--------- 3----------------- 1----------- 1--------- 1--------- 1--- 
G--------- 2.----------------4 Q----------- Q--------- 2--------- 2--- 
D--------- Q----------------- 2----------- Q--------- 2--------- 3--- 
A------------------------ 3--------- 2---------- Q)----------------- 
Ph eee i ee i ee So ee A 

Dm C Am F 

Iam a child, T'I] last a while 

INTRO: (harmonica solo) 
Dmaj7 G D 
G D 
VERSE 1: 
Dm C Am F 
Tam a child, I'll last a while. 
Dm F C Em 


You can't conceive of the pleasure in my smile. 
Dm C Am F 

You hold my hand, rough up my hair, 

Dm D 

It's lots of fun to have you there. 


CHORUS: 

Dmaj7 G D 

God gave to you, now, you give to me, 
G 

Id like to know what you learned. 
Dmaj7 G D 

The sky is blue and so is the sea. 

Am7 C 

What is the color, when black is burned? 
Am7 D 


What is the color? 


VERSE 2: 

You are a man, you understand. 

You pick me up and you lay me down again. 
You make the rules, you say what's fair, 

It's lots of fun to have you there. 


CHORUS 
INTRO 


VERSE 3: 

Dm C Am F 

Tam a child, I'll last a while. 

Dm F C Em 

You can't conceive of the pleasure in my smile. 


L.A. - NEIL YOUNG 


Gti ia 
icc cd 25, LIS | a 
Pu MON 0-2---2-0--------- 
Pietna ee 3-3--0-- 


E 
In a matter of time, 
D 
There'll be a friend of mine 
Bm 
Gonna come to the coast, 
A 
You're gonna see him 
E 
Up close for a minute or two 
D G 
While the ground cracks under you. 
RIFF 
E 
By the look in your eyes 
D 


You'd think that it was a surprise 
Bm 
But you seem to forget 
A 
Something somebody said 
E 
About the bubbles in the sea 
D G 
And an ocean full of trees. 


Cmaj7  Fmaj7 
And you now, L.A. 


Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Cmaj7 Fmaj7 
Uptight, city in the smog, city in the smog. 
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 

Don't you wish that you could be here too? 
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 

Don't you wish that you could be here too? 
Cmaj7 Fmaj7 


Don't you wish that you could be here too? 


FEmF, FEmC, FEmF 
Well, it's hard to believe 
So you get up to leave 
And you laugh at the door 
That you heard it all before 
Oh it's so good to know 
That it's all just a show for you. 
But when the suppers are planned 
And the freeways are crammed 
And the mountains erupt 
And the valley is sucked 
Into cracks in the earth 
Will I finally be heard by you. 
L.A. 
Uptight, city in the smog, city in the smog. 
Don't you wish that you could be here too? 
Don't you wish that you could be here too? 
Don't you wish that you could be here too? 


LITTLE WING - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HAWKS AND DOVES 
INTRO: Cmaj7 Fmaj7 (4x) 


Fmaj7 Cmaj7 

All her friends call her Little Wing 
Fmaj7 Cmaj7 

but she flies rings around them all 
Fmaj7 Cmaj7 

she comes to town when the children sing 
Fmaj7 Cmaj7 

and leaves them feathers if they fall 
Fmaj7 Cmaj7 

she leaves her feathers if they fall 
Little Wing don't fly away 

when the summer turns to fall 

don't you know some people say 
the winter's the best time of them all 
the winter's the best of all 


LOOKIN' FOR A LOVE - NEIL YOUNG 


from: ZUMA 
VERSE 1: 
E 
I've been lookin' for a lover but I haven't met her yet 
B 
she'll be nothin’ like I picture her to be. 
E A 


In her eyes I will discover another reason why I want to live 
E B E 
and make the best of what I see. 


VERSE 2: 
E 
Where the sun hits the water and the mountians meet the sand 
B 

there's a beach that I walk along sometimes. 

E A 
And maybe there I'll meet her and we'll start to say hello and never 

E B E 
Stop___ to think of any other time.___ 


CHORUS: 
E B A 
Lookin' for a love that's right for me. 
E B A 
I don't know how long it's gonna be. 
C#m B 
But I hope I treat her kind and don't mess with her mind when she 
A E/G# F#m7 
starts to see the darker side of me. 


SOLO (over VERSE chords) 
CHORUS 
VERSE 1 


FADE: VERSE chords 


LOTTA LOVE - NEIL YOUNG 


from: COMES A TIME 


A G 
La la la la la la la la la 

Gmaj7 F#m7 
Ooh-Ooh 

Gmaj7 F#m7 
Ooh-Ooh 


VERSE 1: 
Gmaj7 F#m7 Gmaj7 F#m7 
It's gonna take a lotta love to change the way things are 
Gmaj7 F#m7 Gmaj7 F#m7 
It's gonna take a lotta love or we won't get to far. 


Gmaj7 F#m7 Em7 F#m7 G A 
So if you look in my direction and we don't see eye to eye 
Gmaj7 A D AGA 


My heart needs protection and so do I 
Gmaj7 F#m7 Gmaj7 F#m7 


VERSE 2: 

It's gonna take a lotta love to get us through the night 

It's gonna take a lotta love to make things work out right 
So if you are out there waiting, I hope you show up soon 
Cause my heart needs relatin', not solitude 


Gmaj7 F#m7 Gmaj7 F#m7 


Dmaj7 Bm7  Gmaj7 E7 
Got a lotta love. Got a lotta love 


A G 
La la la la la la la la la 

Gmaj7 F#m7 
Ooh-Ooh 

Gmaj7 F#m7 
Ooh-Ooh 


Gmaj7 F#m7 Gmaj7 F#m7 

It's gonna take a lotta love to change the way things are 
Gmaj7 F#m7 Gmaj7 F#m7 

It's gonna take a lotta love or we won't get to far. 
Gmaj7 F#m7 

It's gonna take a lotta love 


TO FADE: 
Gmaj7 F#m7 


LOVE IN MIND - NEIL YOUNG 


from: TIME FADES AWAY 


Cmaj7 F 
Woke up this morning with love in mind 
F Em Dm G 
It was raining outside but my love still shined 
F G Cmaj7 F 
Kept me warm till my plane touched the sky 


Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Em Dm 
And I've seen love make a fool of a man 

F G 
He tried to make a loser win. 

F G Cmaj7 F 


But I've got nothing to lose I can't get back again. 


C Cmaj7 Fmaj7 Em7 
Man made rules been holdin' back my love 
Dm7 
Can't hold it back no more. 
C Cmaj7 Fmaj7 
Churches long preach sex is wrong 
Em7 Dm7 
Jesus where has nature gone? 
F G 
What am I doing here? 
F 
What am I doing here? 
G F 
What am I doing here? 


Cmaj7 F 
Woke up this morning with love in mind 
F Em Dm G 
It was raining outside but my love still shined 
F G 
Kept me warm till my plane touched the sky 
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MELLOW MY MIND - NEIL YOUNG 


from: TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT 


C ET7 Am 
Baby mellow my mind, 
D7 
Makes me feel, 
G C 
Like a Schoolboy on good time. 
E7 Am 
Jugglin' nickels and dimes 
D7 
Satis-fied, 
G 
With te fish on the line. 
Cmaj7 
I've been down the road, 
C7 
And I've come back, 
Fmaj7 E E7 
Lonesome whistle on the railroad track. 
Am C/G F 
Ain't got nothin' of those feelins 
D7 G 
That I had. 
C E7 Am 
Something so hard to find, 
D7 
Situation, 
G C 


That can casualize your mind. 
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OLD MAN - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 


INTRO: 

D F C F 

VERSE: 

D F C G 

Old man look at my life, twenty four and there's so much more. 
D F C F 

Live alone in a paradise that makes me think of two. 

D F C G 

Love lost, such a cost, give me things that won't get lost. 

D C F G 


Like a coin that won't get tossed rolling home to you 
(base run from G into D of Chorus, notes: G A B C D) 


CHORUS: 

D D Dsus4 D Am7 Em7 

D Am7  Em7 

Old man take a look at my life I'm a lot like you. 
D Am7 Em7 

Ineed someone to love me the whole day through. 
D Am7 Em7 

Ah, one look in my eyes and you can tell that's true. 
DFCG 

DFCF 

2nd VERSE: 


Lullabys, look in your eyes, run around the same old town. 
Doesn't mean that much to me to mean that much to you. 
I've been first and last, look at how the time goes past. 

But I'm all alone at last, rolling home to you. 


repeat chorus and go immediately into intro again 
but on the last "you were" finish as below: 


D F C G D 
you were. 
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ONLY LOVE CAN BREAK YOUR HEART - NEIL YOUNG 


from: AFTER THE GOLDRUSH 


A71/D/Dadd9 G// A// 
A71/D/Dadd9 G// A// 


A7 D Dadd9G A 

When you were young and on your own 
AT D Dadd9G A 

How did it feel to be a-lone? 


AT// 

Dmaj7 Gadd6 

I was always thinking of games that I was playing 
Dmaj7 Gadd6 

Trying to make the best of my time 

A7 G F#m 


But only love can break your heart 
Em Gadd6 A 
Try to be sure right from the start 
A7 G F#m 
Yes only love can break your heart 
Em Gadd6 A 
What if your world should fall a-part? 


A71/D/Dadd9 G//A// 
A71/D/Dadd9 G//A// 


I have a friend I've never seen 

He hides his head inside a dream 

Someone should call him and see if he can come out 
Try to lose the down that he's found 

But only love can break your heart 

Try to be sure right from the start 

Yes only love can break your heart 

What if your world should fall apart? 


A71/D/Dadd9 G//A// 
A71/D/Dadd9 G//A// 


I have a friend I've never seen 
He hides his head inside a dream 


Yes only love can break your heart 


(Repeat to fade) 
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ON THE WAY HOME - BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD 


from: RETROSPECTIVE 


INTRO: 
[Dmaj7 Em/D D  En/D Dmaj7 Em/D D] 


D G D [G/D D(2) Em/D D] 

When the dream came, I held my breath with my eyes closed 

Gmaj7 D G D 
I went insane, like a smoke ring day when the wind blows 

G D 
Now I won't be back till later on 

G  G/Ft Em[Em7 AAI A2 A3 A4] 
If Ido come back at all 

C G  Fmaj7 

But you know me (you know me) and I miss you now 


[G/D Dmaj7 En/D D  En/D Dmaj7 Em/D D] 


D G D 
In a strange game, I saw myself as you knew me 
Gmaj7 D G D [G/D D(2) EnyD D] 
When the change came, and you had a chance to see through me 
G D 
Though the other side is just the same 
G  G/Ft [Em Em7 A AI A2 A3 A4] 
You can tell my dream is real 
C G Fmaj7 
Because I love you (I love you I do) can you feel it now, oooh 


[G/D Dmaj7 En/D D Em/D Dmaj7 En/D D 
Fmaj7 
G/D Dmaj7 Em/D D Em/D Dmaj7 Em/D D] 


D G D 
Though we rush ahead to save our time 

G G/FH Em [Em7 A A1 A2 A3 A4] 
We are only what we feel 

C G 
And I love you (I love you I do) 

Fmaj7 

Can you feel it now (can you feel it now) 


Can you feel it now (can you feel it now) 
G/D [Dmaj7 En/D D] 
Can you feel it now (can you feel it now) ooooh 


CHORDS: 
Dmaj7 G/D D(2) Em/D A1 A2 A3 A4 Cmaj7 D Fmaj7 Em7 
E5 753 0000 0 2 00 
B7 87523578 5 3 1 3 
G6 7740000 4 2 2 0 
DO 0004579 5 0 3 2 
A 0000 3 3 2 
E IT 0 
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POCAHONTAS - NEIL YOUNG 


from: RUST NEVER SLEEPS / UNPLUGGED (2 versions) 
THE UNPLUGGED VERSION: 


TUNING: Slack D/Dropped C, CGCFAD, 
i.e. standard dropped a tone and 1st down to C. 


CHORDS: 
Dadd9 000230 Dadd4 000032 
Dadd6 000202 Dmaj7add9 000220 
D(ID) 000775 Dmaj7 000675 
Em7 . 220000 Gadd6/B x20030 
INTRO: 


D Dadd9 D Dadd4 
D Dadd9 D Dadd4 


D 

Aurora Borealis, the icy sky at night 

Em7 D 

Paddles cut the water in a long and hurried flight 
A C  Gadd6/B D 

From the white man to the fields of green 
A C Gadd6/B D 

And the homeland we've never seen 


HARMONICA SOLO 1: 
D(ID Dmaj7 Em7 D 


They killed us in our teepee, and they cut our women down 
They might have left some babies cryin' on the ground 

But the firesticks and the wagons come 

And the night falls on the settin' sun 


HARMONICA SOLO 2: 
D(ID Dmaj7 Em7 D 
A C Gadd6/B D 


They massacred the buffalo, kitty corner from the bank 

The taxis run across my feet, and my eyes have turned to blanks 
In my little box at the top of the stairs 

With my indian rug and a pipe to share 


HARMONICA SOLO 3: 

D Dadd6 Dmaj7add9 Dadd6 Dmaj7add9 Em7 D 
A C Gadd6/B D 

A C Gadd6/B D 


I wish I was a trapper, I would give a thousand pelts 
To sleep with Pocahontas and find out how she felt 
In the mornin’ on the fields of green 

In the homeland we've never seen 


HARMONICA SOLO 4: 
DUD) Dmaj7 Em7 D 


And maybe Marlon Brando will be there by the fire 

We'll sit and talk of Hollywood and the good things there for hire 
And the Astradome and the first teepee 

Marlon Brando, Pocahontas and me 

Marlon Brando, Pocahontas and me 


A C Gadd6/B D 
Pocahontas 
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SOUTHERN MAN - NEIL YOUNG 


from: AFTER THE GOLDRUSH 
Dm Bb Gm Dm Bb Gm 


Dm Fmaj7/C 

Southern man, better keep your head, 
Bb G7 

don't forget what your Good Book says. 


Dm Fmaj7/C 
Southern change gonna come at last, 
Bb G7 Dm 


now your crosses are burnin' fast, southern man. 


Bb Gm Dm Bb Gm 


Dm Bb Gm 

Isaw cotton and I saw black, 

Dm Bb Gm 

tall white mansions and little shacks; 

Dm Bb Gm 

southern man when will you pay them back? 


A 
I heard screamin' and bull whips crackin'. 
How long, how long? Ah! 


SOLO (over Dm Bb Gm) 
Southern man, better keep your head, 


don't forget what your Good Book says. 
Southern change gonna come at last, 


now your crosses are burnin' fast, southern man. 


Lillie Bell, your hair is golden brown, 
I've seen your black man comin' round, 
swear by God, I'm gonna cut him down! 


I heard screamin' and bull whips crackin'. 
How long, how long? Ah! 


REPEAT AND FADE: 
Dm Bb Gm Dm Bb Gm 
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E E+ 


E E+ 


SPEAKIN' OUT - NEIL YOUNG 


from: TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT 
A7 Dmaj9 (x2) 


AT 

I went to the movie the other night 
Dmaj9 

the plot was groovy it was out of sight. 
B7 

Isat with my popcorn 

E7 G7 
out lookin' for good times 
D7 D#07 
Lost in the cartoon 
E E+ 
I grabbed the lifeline. 


A7 Dmaj9 (x2) 


I've been a searcher. I've been a fool, 
I've been a long time comin' to you. 
I'm hopin' for your love 

to carry me through 

you're holdin' my baby 

and I'm holdin' you (and it's all right) 


INSTRUMENTAL VERSE CHORDS UNTIL: 


Oh tell me 


where the answer lies. 

Is it in the notebook behind your eyes? 
When your decision 

comes to view 

I'll be watchin' my TV 

and it'll be watchin' you. 


SOLO (over VERSE CHORDS) 


I've been a searcher. I've been a fool 
I've been a long time comin' to you 
I'm hopin for your love 

to carry me through 

you're holdin' my baby 

and I'm holdin' you (yes I am) 


INSTRUMENTAL VERSE CHORDS UNTIL: 


Speakin' out. 
CHORDS 
Dmaj9:xx0220 B7:024242 
E7:022130 D#o7:xx1212 
E+:002110 
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SUGAR MOUNTAIN - NEIL YOUNG 


from: DECADE 


G Fadd9 

Oh tolive on Sugar Mountain 

G Fadd9 

With the barkers and the coloured balloons 

G Fadd9 

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 

Dm G 

Though you're thinking that you're leaving there too soon 
Dm 

You're leaving there too soon. 


G Fadd9 G 
It's so noisy at the fair but all your friends are there, 
G Fadd9 G 


And the candy floss you had, and your mother and your dad. 


Oh to live on Sugar Mountain 

With the barkers and the coloured balloons 

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 

Though you're thinking that you're leaving there too soon 
You're leaving there too soon. 


FILL (see tab) 


There's a girl just down the aisle, oh to turn and see her smile 
You can hear the words she wrote, as you read a hidden note. 


Oh to live on Sugar Mountain 

With the barkers and the coloured balloons 

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 

Though you're thinking that you're leaving there too soon 
Youre leaving there too soon. 


FILL (see tab) 


Now you're underneath the stairs and you're giving back some glares 


To the people you once met and it's your first cigarette. 


Oh to live on Sugar Mountain 

With the barkers and the coloured balloons 

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 

Though you're thinking that you're leaving there too soon 
Youre leaving there too soon. 


Now you say you're leaving home 'cos you want to be alone 
Ain't it funny how you feel when you're finding out it's real. 


Oh to live on Sugar Mountain 

With the barkers and the coloured balloons 

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 

Though you're thinking that you're leaving there too soon 
You're leaving there too soon. 


Oh to live on Sugar Mountain 

With the barkers and the coloured balloons 

You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 

Though you're thinking that you're leaving there too soon 
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THE CAMPAIGNER - NEIL YOUNG 


from: DECADE 
INTRO: 
E|---2--2--0--2--2-------2--2--0--2--2-----2---- 
B|---3-------------- 3----0-------------- 3--3---- 
G|---2------------------- ()----------------- 0---- 
D|----------------------- ()----------------- 0---- 
Aļ----------------------- 2----------------- 2---- 
E|----------------------- 3----------------- 3---- 

D---> Gmaj7---> 
D 
Iam a lonely visitor. 

G Gmaj7 
I came to late to cause a stir, 
D Bm Bm/A G 


Though I campaigned all my life towards that goal. 
G F#7 

I hardly slept the night you wept 
Bm Bm/A 

Our secret's safe and still well kept 

A Bm Bn/A G 

Where even Richard Nixon has got soul. 

G A "Bm G Bm E'- See Below 

Even Richard Nixon has got soul. 


D 
Traffic cops are all color blind. 
G Gmaj7 
People steal from their own kind. 
D Bm Bn/A G 
Evening comes to early for a stroll. 
G F#7 
Down neon streets the streaker streaks. 
Bm Bn/A 
The speaker speaks, but the truth still leaks, 
A Bm 
Where even Richard Nixon has got soul. 
G A "Bm G Bm E"- See Below 
Even Richard Nixon has got, soul. 


D 
Podium rocks in the crowded waves 
G Gmaj7 
The speaker talks of the beautiful saves 
D Bm Bm/A G 
That went down long before he played this role 
G F#7 
For the hotel queens and the magazines, 
Bm Bn/A 
Test tube genes and slot machines 
A Bm 
Where even Richard Nixon has got soul. 
G A "Bm G Bm E"- See Below 
Even Richard Nixon has got it, soul. 


D 
Hospitals have made him cry 
Gmaj7 
But there's always a free way in his eye, 
D Bm Bm/A G 
Though his beach just got to crowded for his stroll. 
G F#7 
Roads stretch out like healthy veins, 


Bm Bn/A 
And wild gift horses strain the reins, 
A Bm 
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Where even Richard Nixon has got soul. 
G A "Bm G Bm E"- See Below 
Even Richard Nixon has got soul. 


D 
Iam a lonely visitor. 
G 
I came to late to cause a stir, 
D Bm G 
Though I campaigned all my life towards that goal. 
final bit to fade 
E|---3---2---0--------------- 0---2---0------- 0(H)2--- 
B|--------------- 2---2(H)3------- 3------- 3------- 3--- 
G|--------------- 3--------------- 4--------------- 4--- 
D|--------------- 4--------------- 4--------------- 4--- 
A|---2----------- 4--------------- 2--------------- 2--- 
E|---3--------------------------- Q--------------- 2--- 
G--->  F#--> Bm---> Bm 


Pick the notes around struming the chords. 


CHORDS: 
E|----2----3----2----2----0-----2-----0----0--------------- 
B|----3----0----0----3----2-----3----- 2----()--------------- 
G|----2----0----0----4----3-----4-----2---- ] --------------- 
D|----0----0----0----4----4-----4-----2----2--------------- 
A|--------- 2----2----2----4-----()-----0----2--------------- 
E|--------- 3----3----2----2---------------- Q)--------------- 
D G Gmaj7 Bm FHE Bn/A A E 
"Bm G Bm E" 
E|-------------- 2-------- 3-------------- 2-------- 0--- 
B|-------------- 3-------- ()-------------- 3-------- 0--- 
G|-------------- 4-------4 Q-------------- 4-------- 1--- 
D|---—-- Q)-----4-------- ()-------- 0-----4-------- 2--- 
A|--0--2-----2--2--0-----2--0--2-----2--2--0-----2--- 
E|-------------- 2-----3--3-------------- 2-----0--0--- 


Bm--> G Bm-^ E 


THE NEEDLE AND THE DAMAGE DONE - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 


INTRO / MIDDLE 8: 


Ilove you baby canI have some more 


E]-----0--0--0-----0--0--0--|-----1--1--1-----1--1--1--] 
BI eee e e] 
Gļ-----0--0--0-----0--0--0--|-----2--2--2-----2--2--2--| 


D|-------------- 2 |--3----------- — | 
Is [oan | 
| —— | 
Oh oh the da---mage 
E|-----0--0--0-----0--0--0--|-----0-----0-----0-----0--| 
B|-----0--0--0-----0--0--0--|-----0-----0-----0-----0--| 
Gļ-----2--2--2-----2--2--2--|-------------------------- | 
D]-------------------------- |------------- 2/4----2-----| 
A\-------------------------- |------- Qh2---------------- | 
El aee e ieu jgena | 
done 


I hit the city and I lost my band, 
I watched the needle take another man, 
Gone, gone, the damage done. 
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MIDDLE 8 


I sing the song because I love the man, 
I know that some of you don't understand, 
Milk-blood to keep from running out. 


I've seen the needle and the damage done, 
A little part of it in everyone, 
But every junkie's like a setting sun. 


David Katz' Comments: 

For the following measure (the first one), I usually try to get more of 
the bass notes notes in by playing essentially a muted Esus7. What's 
written is a partial form of this chord. 


Also, I believe this is the 

version from Harvest (second measure below), so we may want to either add 
the other G-string run as an alternate, or just mention that this is the 

Harvest version. My point is that some people who try to access the web 
site may only be familiar with the Unplugged version. 


Eļ-----0--0--0-----0-- 
B|-----0--0--0----- 


RN a ON UE ENT NEST 
--0--|-----0-----0-----0-----0--| 


So 
eoo 
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THE OLD LAUGHING LADY - NEIL YOUNG 


from: NEIL YOUNG 
Tuning - DADGBD 
D D1 D D1 D D1 D 


D D2 D4 D2 
Don't call pretty Peggy, she can't hear you no more. 
D D2 D4 D5 
Don't leave no message 'round her back door. 
G D D2 
They say the old laughin' lady been here before. 
D4 D3 G 
She don't keep time, she don't count score. 


D D2 D4 D2 
You can't have a cupboard if there ain't no wall. 
D D2 D4 D5 
You got to move, there's no time left to stall. 
G D D2 
They say the old laughin' lady dropped by to call. 
D4 D3 G  RIFF 
When she leaves, she leaves nothing at all. 


D D2 D4 D2 
See the drunkyard of the village falling on the street. 
D D2 D4 D5 
Can't tell his ankles from the rest of his feet. 
G D D2 
He loves his old laughin' lady 'cause her taste is so sweet. 
D4 D3 G 
But the laughin' lady's lovin', ain't the kind he can keep. 


D D2 D4 D2 
There's a fever on the freeway, blacks out the night. 
D D2 D4 D5 
There's a slippin' on the stairway, just don't feel right. 
G D D2 


And there's a rumblin' in the bedroom and a flashin' of light. 


D4 D3 G F 
There's the old laughing lady, everything is all right. 
CHORDS: 
D]---0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----| 
B|---3----3----5----6----7----8----3----1----| 
G|---2----0----4----5----6----7----0----0----| 
D|---0----0----0----0----0----0----0----0----| 
A|---0----2----0----0----0----0----5----3----| 
Dj|---0----------------------------- 5----3----| 

D DI D2 D3 D4 D5 G F 

RIFF 
D|---0----0----0----5--7----0----0------------------- 0------ 
B|---3----3----3----5--7----] ----3------------------- 3------ 
G|---2----0----2----5--7----0----0------------------- 2------ 
D|---0----0----0----0--0----2----0----3----5--------- 0------ 
Al---0----2----0------------ 3----2----3----5--------- 0------ 
Dj---0--------- ()---------------------- 3----5----0----0------ 
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THE OLD LAUGHING LADY - NEIL YOUNG 


from: UNPLUGGED 


INTRO: 
IG / f |! 
/C Csus2/C /G / 


G C G 
Don't call pretty Peggy, she can't hear you no more. 


Don't leave no message ‘round her back door. 
C Cmaj7 C G 
They say the old laughin'lady been here before. 
D Am C G 
She don't keep time, she don't count score. 


C G CG 


G C CaddD G 
You can't have a cupboard if there ain't no wall. 
C G 
You got to move, there's no time left to stall. 
C Cmaj7 Am7 C/G DaddG(no 5th) G 
They say the old laughin' lady dropped by to call. 
D Dsus2 D Dsus2 Am7 C G 
and when she leaves, she leaves nothing at all. 


HARMONICA SOLO: 

G C G 

C G C 

DaddG G D Am7CG 


C G 

See the drunkyard of the village falling on the street. 
C G 
He can' tell his ankles from the rest of his feet. 
C Cmaj7 Am7 C G  DaddG 
He loves his old laughin' lady 'cause her taste is so sweet. 
D Am C G 

But the laughin' lady's lovin', ain't the kind he can keep. 


D AmC G 


C G 
There's a fever on the freeway, blacks out the night. 
C G 
There's a slippin' on the stairway, just don't feel right. 
C Cmaj7 Am7 C G 

And there's a rumblin' in the bedroom and a flashin' of light. 

D Am C G 
There's the old laughing lady, everything is all right. 

D C/D G 
There's the old laughing lady, everything is all right. 


D Am C G 


CHORDS: 

D]---3------2------0--------0----| 
Bhara 
GSO pes | 
E SN MAE SEE 
A|---3-—--- X------ X-------- 3----| 
D|---x------ X------ X-------- X----| 


Csus2 DaddG Dsus2 CaddD 


TILL THE MORNING COMES - NEIL YOUNG 


from: AFTER THE GOLDRUSH 
C F Dm G Dm G 


C F 

I'm gonna give you till the morning comes 
Dm G 

Till the morning comes 

Dm G 

Till the morning comes 


I'm only waiting till the morning comes 
Till the morning comes 
Till the morning comes 


C F Dm G Dm G 


I'm gonna give you till the morning comes 
Till the morning comes 
Till the morning comes 


I'm only waiting till the morning comes 
Till the morning comes 
Till the morning comes (to fade) 
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TIRED EYES - NEIL YOUNG 


from: TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT 


GC DC 
Well he shot four men in a cocaine deal 
D C 
And he left them lyin' in an open field 
D C 
full of old cars with bullet holes in the mirrors. 
D D7 
He tried to do his best but he could not. 
CHORUS: 
G C 
Please take my advice, please take my, 
Am D D7 
please take my advice. 
Am D D7 
Open up the tired eyes, 
Gmaj7 C D 
open up the tired eyes. 
G C D 
Well, it wasn't supposed to go down that way. 
C 


But they burned his brother, you know, 


and left him lying in the driveway. 
D C 
They let him down with nothin'. 
D D7 
He tried to do his best but he could not. 


CHORUS: 

Please take my advice, please take my advice, 
please take my advice. 

Open up the tired eyes, 

open up the tired eyes. 


G C 
Well tell me more, tell me more tell me more; 
D C 
Imean was he a heavy doper or 
D 
was he just a loser? 
C 
He was a friend of yours. 
D C 


What do you mean, he had bullet holes in his mirrors? 


D D7 
He tried to do his best but he could not. 


CHORUS: 

Please take my advice, please take my advice, 
please take my advice. 

Open up the tired eyes, 

open up the tired eyes. 


INSTRUMENTAL VERSE 


CHORUS: 

Please take my advice, please take my advice, 
please take my advice. 

Open up the tired eyes, 

open up the tired eyes. 


D7 G 
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WALK ON - NEIL YOUNG 


from: ON THE BEACH 


INTRO: 
A A9 D Amaj7 Dmaj7D6 D A A9 D Amaj7 Dmaj7 
Eļ--5---7---2----9---9---9---7---5--|--5---7---2----9---9---9--| 
B|--5---5---3----9---9---7---7---7--|--5---5---3----9---9---7--| 
Gļ--6---6---2----9---9---7---7---7--|--6---6---2----9---9---7--| 
D|--7---7---0----7---7---0---0---0--|--7---7---0----7---7---0--| 
Aļ--0---0-------- DEE EOS 0---0------| 


A D A D 
I hear some people been talkin' me down, 
A D A D 
Bring up my name, pass it 'round. 
A D A D 
They don't mention the happy times 
A D A D 
They do their thing, I'll do mine. 


CHORUS: 
A Citm C#m Ff 
Ooh baby, that's hard to change 
A Citm C#m Ff 
Ican' tell them how to feel. 
A Citm C#m Ff 
Some get stoned, some get strange, 
E D 
But sooner or later it all gets real. 
AA9D  Amaj/Dmaj7 D6 D (as intro) 
Walk on, walk on, 
AA9D Amaj7 Dmaj7 (as intro) 
Walk on, walk on, 


E]--9--7--2----9--9--9--7-----| 
B|-10--7--3---10-10-10--7--7--| 
G]--9--7--2----9--9--9--7--7--| 


VERSE: 

I remember the good old days, 
Stayed up all night gettin' crazed. 
Then the money was not so good, 
But we still did the best we could. 


CHORUS: 

Ooh baby, that's hard to change 

I can't tell them how to feel. 

Some get stoned, some get strange, 
But sooner or later it all gets real. 
Walk on, walk on, 

Walk on, walk on. 


repeat fill to fade... 


WORDS (BETWEEN THE LINES OF AGE) - NEIL YOUNG 


from: HARVEST 


INTRO: (x4) 

Am F G Em 

Am F 

Someone and someone were down by the pond 

G Am 

Lookin' for somethin' to plant in the lawn. 

Am F 

Out in the fields they were turnin' the soil 
G Am 

I'm sittin' here hopin' this water will boil 

Am F 


When I look through the window and out on the road 
G Am 
They'e bringin' me presents and saying hello. 


Am F G Am 
Singing Words words between the lines of age. 
Am F G Am 


Words words between the lines of age. 
Am F G Em (x14, I think...) 


If I was a junkman sellin' you cars, 

Washin' your windows and shinin' your stars, 
Thinkin' your mind was my own in a dream 
What would you wonder and how would it seem? 
Livin' in castles a bit at a time 

The King started laughin' and talkin' in rhyme. 
Singing Words, Words between the lines of age 
Words words between the lines of age. 


TO FADE: 
AmF GEm (x8) 


41 


